A  SONG 


FOR 

CANADIAN  SOLDIERS 

AND  OTHERS. 
The    Roll  Call* 

Tune— "When  the  roll  is  called  up  yonder." 

(Words  by  O.  HEZZLEWOOD,  with  apologies  to  the  author  of  the  original.) 

1.  When  my  King  and  Country  call  me  and  I'm  wanted  at  the  front, 

Where  the  shrapnel  shells  are  bursting  in  the  air; 
When  the  foe  in  fury  charges  and  we're  sent  to  bear  the  brunt, 
And  the  roll  is  called  for  service,— I'll  be  there! 

Cho. — When  the  roll  is  called  for  service, — etc.,  etc. 

2.  When  the  Kaiser's  lines  are  broken  and  his  armies  out  of  France, 

When  the  Belgian  desolation  we  repair; 
When  the  final  muster's  ordered  and  the  bugle  sounds  "Advance," 
May  the  God  of  Battles  help  me  to  be  there. 

Cho. — When  the  roll  is  called  for  Service — etc.,  etc. 

3.  When  the  Allies  march  through  Prussia  with  the  foe  in  full  retreat 

"That  our  hearts  be  kept  from  hatred"  is  our  prayer; 
When  the  right  of  might  is  ended  in  a  crushing  last  defeat, 
And  the  roll  is  called  in  Berlin, — I'll  be  there! 

Cho. — When  the  roll  is  called  in  Berlin— etc.,  etc. 

4.  When  for  me  "Last  Post"  is  sounded  and  I  cross  the  Silent  Ford, 

I've  a  Pilot  who  of  "mine  fields"  will  beware; 
When  "Reveille"  sounds  in  Heaven  and  the  Armies  of  the  Lord, 
Sing  the  Hallelujah  chorus, — I'll  be  there! 

Cho. — When  the  roll  is  called  for  service. — etc.,  etc. 


*TO  THE  GALLANT  SOLDIERS  OF  CANADA 

It  is  said  that  war  is  hell  but  it  does  not  follow  that  warriors  must 
be  endowed  with  hellish  dispositions.  Your  present  mission  is  as  sacred  as 
the  Crusades  of  the  Middle  Ages ;  nay  it  is  more  sacred.  The  object  of  those 
old  Crusaders  was  to  rescue  the  tomb  of  Christ  from  the  Saracens.  Your 
mission  is  more  exalted.  Not  only  the  tomb  of  the  founder,  but  the  distinc- 
tive principles,  of  Christanity  are  assailed  and  threatened.  It's  yours  to  prove 
that  the  Gospel  of  "Love  and  Sacrifice"  is  superior  to  "The  Will  to  Power." 
"Chants  of  Hate"  are  un-British,  so  are  their  results,  viz:  Louvain,  Aerschot 
and  Senlis  atrocities.  War  affords  you  enough  methods  of  punishing  the 
aggressors  without  violating  the  recognized  rules  and  without  you  becoming 
a  human  devil. 

If  in  the  discharge  of  your  duty  it  is  your  fate  to  fall  be  assured 
that  He  who  "numbers  the  very  hairs  of  your  head"  is  conscious  of  your 
merit,  and  that  a  grateful  country  will  keep  you  in  memory  and  accord  to 
you  the  mead  of  human  appreciation  due  to  one  whose  life  is  consciously 
spent  "for  others." 

You  may  quite  consistently  pray  for  your  so  called  enemy  even  whilst 
pressing  the  trigger,  thrusting  the  bayonet  or  striking  with  the  sword. 


